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INPRODOGLION. 


of Pleafant Delites which Mr. T. Park edited 

for the Heliconia (part ii. 1814); he prefixed an 
Advertisement, which, in justice to him, we deem it 
necessary to repeat on this occasion. 


i the reprint of Clement Robinson’s Hlandefull 


The following miscellany has been noticed in Cen/ura Literaria, 
vol. i. 267, and vi. 258, where the title and two excerpts were 
given. Mr. Ellis introduced another extract into the third 
edition of his Specimens of the early Englifh Poets, and Mr. 
Evans inserted a few others in the republication of his father’s 
collection of old ballads. These, like the present reprint, must 
all have been derived from different transcripts; since one copy 
only of the printed original is known to be extant, which was 
long in the possession of Colonel Byng, and is now in the Marquis 
of Blandford’s valuable library. This volume will be found to 
consist of pieces in a ballad strain of poetry, very different from 
what the Gorgzous Gallery exhibited; being written in general 
with a modernised tone of versification, which must render them 
more pleasing to modern readers. Some few indeed may aspire 
to be praised for higher merit than mere smoothness of verse ; 
particularly that commencing at p. 53, [page 43, post] which 
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claims commendation for apposite metaphor, sarcastic sportive- 
ness, ingenious illustration, and moral inference. Nearly the 
whole of them had the disadvantage of being composed to cramp 
and quaint measures, for the purpose of being sung to certain 
tunes then in vogue. This was occasionally the practice with 
other writers in the musical and poetical period of Elizabeth : in 
some cases perhaps, to make their verses more vendible ; but in 
others, to improve the morals of the age, by the adaptation of 
serious or sacred words to tunes that had been the vehicles of 
levity or grossness. Such was the avowed design of John Hall, 
in his Courte of Vertue, 1564; such seems to have been the 
intention of the Godly and Spirituall Ballates, printed at Edin- 
burgh in 1597; and such has been the plan pursued by Mr. 
Plumptre of Clare hall, Cambridge, in his estimable collection of 
Songs, original and compiled. 

In the stationers’ registers for 1565 was licensed to R. Johnes 
“a boke intituled, Of very pleafaunte Sonnettes and Storyes in 
myter, by Clement Robynfon.” This looks like an early entry of 
the present work, though the date does not correspond. In 
Maunsell’s Catalogue of Englifh printed books, 1595, was entered 
“A Tower of Truftineffe, wherein every Chriftian, fighting under 
the banner of Chrift, may defend himfelfe againft the cruell 
affaults of his Enemies; compiled, in verfe and profe, by Leonard 
Gibfon.” 

These two are the only names among the poetical associates 
in this publication, of which I can discover any trace elsewhere. 
Thomas Richardson, Peter Picks, J. Tomson, and George Mann- 
ington, are unregistered on our muster-roll of Elizabethan poets. 
Their productions, however, seem not unworthy of being pre- 
served in more than ove printed copy, and they are accordingly 
rescued from future mischance of oblivion, by incorporation in 
the HELICONIA. Tl Sele 
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Most unfortunately, so far as the value of the reprint in 
the Helconta was concerned, Robinson’s Handefull was 
taken from a very inaccurate transcript of the original 
unique copy, and without, as it appears, any collation 
being made with the printed book as the sheets passed 
through the press. The reproduction therefore, in that 
elegant but very incorrect publication, may be said to be 
nearly worthless. Whole lines are omitted; misprints, 
with some times editorial notes upon them as if they 
were the actual text, occur in almost every other page; 
and the punctuation neither represents that of the original 
work nor of any intelligible system. In some cases the 
errors are characterized by an ingenuity of perversion, as 
on page 70 (page 55, fost), where “sleep to cares” is 
substituted for “stinted eares” and, in the next line, 
“naught is wiles” for “fraught with wiles.” 

The unique and precious volume itself, one of the most 
prized of the poetical book gems of the Elizabethan 
period, but which is unfortunately deficient of one leaf, 
passed successively through the hands of Colonel Byng, 
the Marquis of Blandford, Mr. Perry, and Mr. Jolley, to 
those of the Rev. Thomas Corser, M.A.; and to his 
liberality the Spenser Society owes the privilege of 
being enabled to give for the first time a faithful repro- 
duction of this most interesting collection of early songs 
and ballads, certainly not the least important or attractive 
in the series from Tottel’s J/z/czllany to Davisons’ 
Poetical Rapsody. 

To the little gleaned by Mr. Park in reference to 
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Clement Robinson and his associates, it is to be regretted 
that, notwithstanding application made in various quarters 
which appeared likely to afford it, no further informa- 
tion can be added; except that Mr. Hazlitt, in his 
valuable Handbook (1567, 8vo), under the heading of 
Clement Robinson has included the following tract in 
the possession of Henry Huth, esq.: “Zhe true di/cripcion 
of this marvetlous firaunge Lufh which was taken on Thurf- 
day was fennight the xvj day of Fune this present month 
in the year of our Lord God M.D.LXIxX. Finis quod 
C. R. Imprynted at London in Fleet{treate, beneathe the 
Conduit at the figne of Saint John Euangelift, by 
Thomas Colwell.” 

A large proportion of the notes and illustrations which 
Mr. Park has subjoined to the reprint in the /elcounza, 
would be considered at the present day as trite or super- 
fluous. A selection therefore only has been given. 
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The Printer to 


the Reader. 


Ou that in Muficke do delight 
Y your minds for to folace : 
This little booke of Sonets may 
wel like you in that cafe, 
Perufe it wel ere you paffe by, 
here may you wifh and haue, 
Such pleafaut fongs to ech new tune, 
as lightly you can craue. 
Or if fine Hiftories you would reade, 
you need not far to feek : 
Within this booke fuch may you haue, 
as Ladies may wel like. 
Heremay youhauefuch pretie thinges , 
as women much defire : 
Here may you haue of fundrie forts, 
fuch Songs as you require. 
Wherefore my friend, if you regnrd, 
fuch Songs to reade or heare: 
Doubt not to buy this pretie Booke, 
the price is not fo deare. 


Farewell. 


A Nofegaie alvvaies 


{weet,for Louersto fend for Tokens, 


of loue, at Newyeres tide, or for fairings, 
as they in their minds fhall be difpofed to write. 


sQolegate lacking flowers fret, 
A to pou note 3 do fend. 
Deliring pou to look thereon, 
tohen that pou map intend: 
F02 flowers freth hegin to fade, 
and Boreas in the field, 
Euen with his hard coniealed frotk, 
no hetter flowers doth pecld : 
¥ But if that winter could haue Cpung, 
a (woeeter flower than this, 
J would Hane Cent it prefentlyp 
to pou woithouten miffe: 
Accept this then as time doth Cerue, 
be thanktul f92 the fame, 
Delpile tt not, hut keep tt well, 
and marke ech flower his name. 
q Lauander ig fo2 louers true, 
which evermore be faine: 
DMeliring alwaies fo2 to haue, 
fome pleafure fo2 theit pain: 
And when that thep obtained Haue, 
the loue that they require, 
Chen haue thep al thei pertedt tote, 
and quenched tg the fire, 
A if { Rofe 
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@ Rofemarie {9 f92 remrembance, 
hetweene OS Dale and night: 
Withing that J might altwwaies Haue, 

pou prelent in mp fight. 
And when F cannot haue, 
as 3 haue faid before, 
Chen Cupid with his deadly dart, 
both wound nip Heart full fore. 
q Sage tg fo. fuftenance, 
that thould mang lite fultaine, 
For FJ do til tte languifhing, 
continually in paine, 
And thall do til ontil FJ die, 
ercept thou fausur ow : 
My paine and all my greeusus (mart, 
ful toel pou do it know, 
q{Fenel ig fo2 flaterers, 
an euil thing it is ture: 
But FJ haue alates meant truely, 
with conftant Heart not pure: 
And will continue in the fame, 
az long as lite doth laft, 
Still Hoping fo2 a toiful date, 
tohen all our paines be pafk, 
q Violet ts fo. faithfulneffe, 
which in me thall abide : 
Hoping likewile that from pour Heart, 
pou wil not let it tide, 
And wil continue tn the fame, 
ag pou haue nowe begunne: 


And 
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And then for euer to abide, 
then pou mp heart haue wonne. 
q Time ig to trie me, 
as ech be tried muff, 
tting pou knot while life doth lat, 
FJ wil not be onituft, 
And it FJ MHould F would to God, 
to Hell my foule thould heare, 
And eke allo that Belzebub, 
with teeth he fhould me teare, 
q Rofes ig to rule me, 
with teafon as you twill, 
F02 to he Kill obedient, 
pour minde fo. to tuldll: 
And thereto will not aifagree, 
in nothing that pou fap: 
But will content pour mind truely, 
in all things that J may, 
q Icliflowers tg fo gentleneffe, 
which in me hall remaine: 
Poping that no Cedition thal, 
Depart our Hearts in twaine, 
As foone the funne thal loole his courfe, 
the mioone again her kinde, 
Shall haue no light, ¢ that 3 do 
once put pou from my minde, 
q Carnations {9 fo} gratioufnelle, 
marke that note hp the way, 
Hauer no regard to flatterers, 
no palle not what they fay. 
A tt Fo 


ou 
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For they will come with lying tales, 
pour eares fo to full: 
Gn ante cafe do pou content, 
nothing bnto their wil, 
{ Marigolds tg fo, marriage, 
that would our minds tuitle, 
Leatt that tufpition of bs twaine, 
hy anie meanes MHould vile: 
As fo my part, ¥ Do not care, 
mp tel J toil il wie, 
That all the wonien tn rhe wold, 
for pou F toil retute. 
| Peniriall tg to pyint pour loue, 
fo Deep within my Heart: 
That when pou look this Pofegay on, 
MIP PAIN pou Nay Inipatt, 
And wohen that pou haue read the fame, 
conidet wel my wo, 
Think pe then how to recompence, 
euen hint that loues pou to, 
{ Cowfloppes Is fo2 countell, 
fo2 fecrets bs between, 
That none but pou and J alone, 
thould know rhe thing we meane: 
And it pou wil thus witely do, 
as J think to he bet: 
Then Haue you furelpy won the field, 
and fet my heart at rett. 
ZF pray pou keep this sPofegay wel, 
and fet hy tt forme oye: 
And 
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And thus faretwel, the Gods thee guide, 
both now and euermore, 

Jot as the conimon fort do hfe, 
to fet it in pour brett: 

That when the (mel is gone away, 
on ground he takes His reff. 


FINTIS. 


L.Gibfons Tantara,wherin Danea wel- 
commeth home her Lord Diophon fr6 the war. 


To the tune of, Down right Squire. 


DuLowings,cat off your weedes of 
Y ine thinks F heave (wo 
Atcupet thriltwhich plain doth hots 
mp Lod ig neare: 
Cantara tava tantara, 
this trunipet glads our Hearts, 
CThereinre to welcome home pour King, 
pou Lordings plate pour parts, 
Cantara tara tantava, te. 
q barke harke, me thinkes FJ heave again, 
this trumpets boice, 
e is at Hand this is certaine, 
toherelore retoice, 
CTantara tara tantava, te. 
this trumpet till doth fap, 
With trumpets hlatk, all dangers patt, 
doth hew in Warhhall rap, 
A iit qa 


Sonets and Hiftories. 


TA toifull Gaht my Heatts delight, 
mp Diophon deere: 
Thy comely grace, J ds enthrace, 
with fottul cheeve: 
CTantara tata tantava, 
that pleafant found ts this, 
Mpich houghe to me with piectore, 
my foy and onelp blifle, 
Cantara tava tantara, tt. 
Diophon. 
Wy Mueene and wite, my toy and lite 
in whom FJ minde: 
Qn cuery part, the trultielt Hart, 
that nian can finde, 
— Cantata tava tantara, 
me thinks J heave pour p.aife, 
Wour heriues vate in euevie place, 
which truntpet fo doth ratte, 
Cantava tara tantava, tt. 
{ Pow welcome Home to Siria foile, 
from battered field: 
That baliantly thy foes did fofle, 
with Cpeare and MHhield: 
Cantara tava tantava, 
me thinks Ff heave tt till, 
Chy founding prarfe, aboad to raife, 
with trump that is mot tril, 
Cantata tava tantava, t. 
FJ Honour and fame, D noble Dame, 
uch deeds do alte: 


Chen 


to fundrie new Tunes. 


Then Diophon here to purchate fame, 
Hath done this tatke: 

CTantava tava tantava, 
returnd he is againe, 

Co leade his lite, with thee his wife, 
in iste without aifpaine, 

Cantara tara tantava, tt. 
Finis. L. G, 


4 A proper new Song made by a Studient 
in Cambridge, To the tune of I with to 
fee thofe happie daies. 

dUbich was once a happie wight, 
| and Hie in Fortunes grace: 
And which aid (pend my golden prime, 
in tunning pleafures race, 
am now enfortt of late, 
contratitvife to mourne, 
Since fortune totes, into annsies, 
nip foumer ftate to turne, 
7 Che toiling ove, the horle, the alle, 
Haue time to take their ref, 
Bea all things elle which sPature wrought, 
fometimes haue totes tn helt: 
Saue onelfe J and fuch 
which bered are with paine: 
For Till in teares, mp life it weares, 
and fo FJ mut remaine, 
q bow oft haue J in folded armes, 
enfoted my delight, 
How 
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How oft haue 3 ercules made, 
of Hev to haue a fight? 
But now to fortunes wil, 
J caufed am to bow, 
And fo. to reape a Hugie Heape, 
which pourhful peares Bid Cow, 
q Caberefore all pe which do as pet, 
vemaine and bide hebind; 
ddihole cies dame heauties blasing beams, 
as pet DID neuer blind, 
Example let me he, 
to pau and other moe: 
bole heaufe hart, harh Celt the fmart, 
fubdued by Cupids oe, 
q Cake heed of masinag ouev much, 
on Danrlels taive onknotwne: 
Fo2 oftentimes the Snake doth lie, 
with voles ouerarowne: 
And onder faire flowers, 
do nofoine Anders lurke: 
Ot whom take Heed, J thee aveed: 
leatt that thy caves thep worke, 
FIahat though that the doth tmule on thee, 
perchance thee doth not loue : 
And though whe fnack thee once 02 twice, 
fhe thinks thee fo to prose, 
And when that thou dott thinke, 
the loueth none but thee: 
She hath in Toe, perhaps Come moye, 
which fo deceiued he, 
Trutt 
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7 Cruft not therefore the outward thew 
hemare in ante cafe : 
For Ha0d conditions do not lie, 
where is a pleafant face : 
But i it he thy chaunce, 
a louer true to haue: 
Be lure of this, thou thalt not mile, 
ech thing that thou wilt craue, 
{ And when as thou (goon Reader) halt 
nerute this Cevole of mine: 
Let this a warning he to thee, 
and fate a friend of thine, 
Did write thee this of lone, 
and of a sealous mind: 
Weeaule that he tutkiciently, 
hath tried the female kind, 
4] bere Cambridge now F hid farewell, 
adue to Students atl: 
Adue puto the Colleages, 
and tnte Gunuil ball: 
And you mp fellowes once, 
pray bnto Ioue that Ff 
Way haue veleel, fo2 this mp griel, 
and (peedie remedie, 
{and that he Mhicld pou eucvichone, 
from Beauties luring looks: 
WUbhole hatte hath brought me to mp baine, 
and caught me from mp Books: 
CUheretore, for pou, mp prafer Mhall he, 
to fend pou better grace, 
That 
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That modettie with Honeftie, 
map guide pour pouthfull race. 


Finis quod Thomas Richardfon, fometime 
Student in Cambridge. 


qThe {coffe of a Ladie, as pretie as may be, 
to a yong man that went a wooing: 

He wét ftil about her,& yet he wét without 
becaufe he was fo longa dooing. (her, 


Trend thee, ys play thee, 
Ast loue JJ am hufie : 
my Gilk and twit is not pet fpun: 
My Ladie will blame me, 

Je that the fend fo me, 

and find mp woke to be bndun: 

Dow then? 

How thall F he Cet me? 
Co fap loue afd let me ? 

Fic no, it will not fit me, 

‘Jt were no (cule fo2 me, 
qt loue were attained, 
Wy ioies were Hnfained, 

mp feame and filke wil take no Hold: 
Mtt haue J heene warned, 
By others proote learned: 

Hote wanton loue foone wareth cold, 

Go now : 
Ff fap go pack thee, 
D2 mp needle thal prick thee: 
Go 
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Go feeke out Dame Fale : 

More fit for thy hyfdle, 

More fit fo2 thy hidle, 

J Cel worthie of blaming, 
Fo02 thy long detaining, 
all bane it 19 that thou Hatt done: 
Belk now to he wandring, 
Go baunt of thp winning, 
and tell thy Dame what thou hak won: 
Sap this: 
Then fay as J hade thee : 
That the little dosage Fancie, 
Lies challe without moouing, 

And needeth no theatning, 

302 Ceave of wel heating. 

F02 Ceave of wel beating. 

7 The hop is gone lurking, 
Good Ladies be working, 

Difpatch a while that we had done, 
The tide will not tarrie, 
All times it Doth barie, 

Che dap doth pale, FJ fee the Sun, 
The Crott hites faire flowers, 
Lets worke at Due How2es, 

Hake, Halke, and he merie, 

Till our needles he were, 

Till our needles he werte, 

{Mow Ladies he metic, 
Becaule you are twerte: 
leaue woke J fap, and get pou home, 
Bour 
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Wour bufinetle ts facking, 
Wour louer is packing: 
pour anfwer hath cut of his comb. 
How then? 
Che fault was in Him fit, 
He wooed it fo trim fit, 
Alas poove Ceelie fellow, 
Make much of thy pilism. 

Wake much of thy pillow. Finis. 
An anfwer as pretie to the fcof of his Lady, 
by the yongman that came a wooing, 

Wherein he doth flout her, 
Being glad he went without her, 
Mifliking both her and her dooing. 
Las Loue, why chafe pe ? 
Qdibp Cret pe, why fume pe? 
to me it feemeth berie frange, 
We thinks pe mitute me, 
So foone to resule me, 
Onleile pou hope of better change: 
el, wel: 
Hel now, 3 perceiue ye, 
Bou are nundiul to leaue me: 
JQow Cure it doth grieue me: 
That J am bnworthie: 
That FJ am oniworthte, 
{3 mean not to let pe, nor FJ can not fowet 
it wil not fo out of mp minde: (pe, 
Wy toue is not daintie, FJ fee you haue plenty 
that fet fo little by pour friend, 
oe 
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Gee too {pin on now Ff pray pou, J lit not to 
FJ will goe play me: (fap, 
4 am bnfit fo pou, et. 
Leaue off to flout now, ¢ prick on pour clout 
pou ave a daintie Dame indeed, (now 
And thogh of pour tauting, JJ map make mp 
as bad o2 warle tha FJ thal fpeed: (baunting 
Sweet Heart, though now pou Coyfake it, 
F trutt pou toil take tr: 
and ture J (pak it, 33 fine as pou make ft, tc 
Pow wil Ff he trudging, without anie grud- 
J am content to giue pou ground: (ging 
Good refon Both hind me, to leue pou behind 
fo pou ave better [oft than found: (ine, 
Gs play, go feeke out Dame pleafure: 
Bou ave a trim trealure, 
dite women he daintie, 
OF fooles there he plentie, te, 
G34 J might aduite pe, few wods Mhuld tut: 
€ pet pou Hold heitow them wel: (fice pe 
Waits mull he maneily, not ful of Ceuvilicp, 
wherein FJ fee pou do excel, 
Farewel good Nicibicetur, 
God fend pou a Cweeter, 
A lultie lim lifter, pou ave a trim thifter, ac. 
Finis. Peter Picks. 
4 Dame Boauties replie to the Louer late at 
libertie: and now complaineth himfelfe 
to be her captiue, Intituled : Where is 
the life that late I led. 
The 
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He life that ert chou leat my friend, 
was pleafant to thine cies: 


But noo the lolle of l(ihertie, 
thou Ceemelt to detpite, 
herve then chou totenk thy will, 
now thou doe grudge in Heart: 
Then thou no paine no grief aot Ceele, 
hut now thou pine in fmart, 
CUhat nriwoued thee onto loue, 
erprelle and tell the fame: 
Saue fancie thine, that heapt thy paine, 
thy Collie learne to blame, 
{ Fo when thou Creedome did enisic, 
thou gauek thy felfe to eale, 
And lett Celf-will the ruliny beare, 
thy Cancte fond to pleate: 
Then Kealingy Cupid came, 
with bot and golden dart: 
be truck the froke, at plealture he 
that now doth paine thy hart: 
Blame not the Gods of loue, 
But hlame thy fel€ thou mail : 
Fo. Creedome was difdaind of thee, 
and bondage moe thou watett, 
{Cho lit, chou fait. to tue at reff, 
and freedome to poflelle: 
Che Kat of gogeous Dames mu hun, 
leat loue do them dittrelle ; 
Thou hlamel Cupidoes craft, 
who Krikes in Kealiny Cort: 
and 
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And lets thee mid the princely Dames, 
of Beauties famous fort: 

And meaning wel thou fatetk, 
as one not hent to [oue, 

Chen Cupid he contraing thee peeld, 
as thou thy felf cant prooue, 

{ Faire Ladies lookes tn {thertie, 
enlarged not thy paine: 

Pe pet the fight of gorgeous Dames, 
could caule thee thus complaine, 

Jt was thy elf indeed, 
that cauld thy pining woe, 

Chy wanton toil, and tole minde, 
caufd Cupid ftrike the flow: 

Blame not his cvatt, no os 
that Beauties darlings he, 

Accute thy felte to fecke thy care, 
thy fancie did agree, 

7 Chere is none thou faitt, that can 
moe truely iudye tye cale: 

Chan thou that hal the wound receiu’de, 
bp fight of Ladies face, 

er heautie thee hewitchr, 
thy minde that ert was free: 

Her cows fo comely framd, thou faiet, 
Did force thee to agrec: 

Thou gauck thy Celf tt Ceemes, 
Her hondman to abide, 

Before that her good willingnelle, 
of thee were knowwen and tride, | 

B daihat 
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Mhat fudgement cank thou giue: 
how dott thou plead thp cate: 

Ft was not the that did thee wound, 
although thou feett hev face: 

spe could her heautie fo, 
inchaunt 02 ber thy Cprites, 

sPe feature hers fo comely framde, 
could weaken fo thy wits. 

But that thou mightet haue Howne 
the caule to her indecde, 

Udo {pares to Cpeak, thy felt dol know, 
doth fatle of grace to tpeede, 

(By this thou fate, thou tought p* means 
of touments that pou heave, 

— By this thou wouldel& men take Heede, 
and learne of loue to feare: 

Fo02 taking holde thou telt, 
to flie it ig too late, 

And no twohere cank thou Hwa chp fell, 
but Care mut he thy mate, 

Though loue do pleature Ceeme, 

pet plagues none fuch there ave: 

CThevetore all louers note thou willf, 

of liking to be ware, 

[Chp felt hath founhe the meane and wap, 

and none hut thou alone: 

ME all the griet and cave pou heare, 

as plainelp it ig hotone: 

Hen why ould men take Heed, 

thy countell is onfit: 


a) 


a 


Thou 
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Thou Cparedk to Cpeak, and faildtt to (peed, 
thy will Had banitht wit, 

And now thou blame Loue, 
and Ladies faire and free: 

And better lot than found mp rind, 
pour cowards heart we fee, Finis. 1.P. 


A new Courtly Sonet, of the Lady Green 


fleeues. To the new tune of Greenfleeues. 


Greenfleeues was all my ioy, 
Greenfleeues was my delight : 

Greenfleeues was my hart of gold, 
And who but Ladie Greenfleeues. 


Las mp flour, pe do me wong, 
AN to cat me off difcurteoutly : 
And FJ haue loued pou fo long, _ 
Delighting in pour companie, © 
Greenflecues was all my toy, 
Greenlleeues was mp delight: 
Greenlleeues was my heart of gold, 
And who hut Ladle Greenlleeues, 
q 4 haue been readie at pour hand, 
to grant what euer pou would craue, 
¥ haue both waged lite and land, 
pour loue and good will fo2 to haue. 
Breenlleeues wag all my top, te. 
q J bought thee kerchers to thy head, 
that were Mought fine and gallantly : 
B it 
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Ff kept thee both at hood and hed, 
Cahich cot mp purle wel Cauouredly, 
Greenfleeues was al my tole, te. 
{J bought thee peticotes of the helt, 
the cloth fo fine as fine might be: 
FI gaue thee tewels fo. thy chelt, 
and all this coft 3 fpent on thee. 
Greenfleeues wags all mrp tote, t, 
TCbp tmock of ilk, both faire and white, 
with gold emhrodered goweouily : 
Thy peticote of Sendall right: 
and thus 3 bought thee gladly. 
Greenfleeues was all mp oie, te. 
qChy girdle of gold fo red, 
with pearles hedecked fumptuoufly : 
Che like no other tales had, 
and pet thou would not loue me, 
Greenficeues was all my tap, tt. 
FChpy purle and eke thy gay guilt kniues, 
thy pincafe gallant to the eie: 
Jo better wore the Burgelle wwiues, 
and pet thou wouldit not loue ine, 
Geenileeues was all mp top, et. 
— TThy erimfon ttockings all of al, 
with golde all wought aboue the knee, 
Thy pumps as white as was the milk, 
and pet thou told roy loue me, 
Greentieeues was all mp toy, ee, 
TChp goon was of the grollte green, 
thy fleeues of Satten hanging hp: 


IUhich 
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| UMbich made thee be our Haruek Queen, 
. and pet thou wouldt not loue me, 
Greenfleeues twas all mp top, ee, 
Ch» garters Cringed with the golde, 
And filuer aglers Hanging by, 
Which made thee blithe fo. to heholde, 
And pet thou would not loue me, 
Greenfieeues was all mp toy, te, 
TMH» gavek gelding F thee gaue, 
Cs ride where eucr liked thee, 
jQo Lavdie euerv was fo hau, 
And pet thou would not loue me, 
Greenlleeues was all my top, ec, 
(My men were clothed ail in green, 
And thep did euev wait on thee: 
Al this was gallant to be Ceen, 
and pet thou would not loue me, 
Greenileeues twas all my top, et, 
T Chey fet thee bp, they took thee downe, 
they ferued thee with Humilitic, 
Chp foote might not once touch the ground, 
and pet thou woulda not loue me, 
Greenfieeues was all my toy, te, 
7 Fov cuerie mowning when thou role, 
I Cent thee datnties oyderlp: 
Cs cheare thy omack from all woes, 
and pet thou wouldtt not loue me, 
Greenfiecues was all nip top, te, 
7 Chou could defire no earthly thing, 
But Mil thou had tt readily: ; 
B tit Thy 
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Thy muficke till to play and fing, 
And pet thou would not loue me, 
Greenfleeues was all my top, tt. 
{And who did pap fo. all this geave, 
that thou dit Cpend when pleated thee ? 
Guen FJ that am reieded here, 
and thou difvaint to loue me, 
Greenfleeues was all my top, ée. 
q del, J wil pray to God on Hie, 
that thou my conttancie maitt Cee: 
And that pet once before Ff die, 
thou toilt houchfate to lowe me, 
Greenfleeues was all mp top, te. 
q Greenleeucs now faretoel adue, 
Gon J pray to prolper thee: 
For FJ am Mil thp louer true, 
come once againe and loue me, 
Geeniieeues was all my top, ee. 
Finis. 
A proper fonet, wherin the Louer dolefully 
fheweth his grief to his L. & requireth pity. 


To the tune of, Row wel ye Marriners. 


S one without refuge, 
For lite doth pleade with panting 
And tutully the Fudge, (breath 


Beholds (whole doome grants life oz 
So fare Jj now mp onelie Loue, (death, 
dahon J tender as Curtle Dour, 
CUpote tender looks (D tolp top) 
Shall win me lure pour loufny hop : 
Faire 
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Faire lookes, (weet Dame, 

D) elle (alag) J take mp bane: 

JPice talke, coping, : 

Ail hing mie ture ta my ending, 

J Coo little ig my Tk, 

By pen (Ff fate) mp loue to paint, 
And when that my gaod toil, 

Wy tong wold thew, mp Heart doth Caine: 
Sith both the meanes vo Calle therefo.e, 
Wy Isue for to erprelle with loxe: 

Che tounents of my intoard fmart, 

Bou map well gelle within pour hart: 

Uheretore, Tweet wench, 

Sone louing words, this Heat to quench 
Fine tmiles, tinivke lookes, 
And then JF neede no other lookes, 
{ Pour gleams hath gript the hart, 

alas within my captive heat: 
D how F feele the fmart, 

And How J find my gtiel inevealk: 
Mp tancie is fo firt on pou, 

Chat none aap the fame can do: 
Mp deer Onlelle pou it remooue: 
Uithout redreile Ff die fo2 loue, 

Lament with me, 
#e Wules nine, where euer he, 

My lite FJ lorh, : 

Wy FJoies ave gone, Ff tel pou troth, 
{all Muticks folemne found, 

ME fong, 02 elfe of tnftrument: 

%B titt MWe 


Sonets and Hiftories. 


MWe thinks they do refound, 
with daletul tunes, me to lament, 
And in mp feep Snfound, alaz, 

MWe thinks fuch deadiul things to pale: 
that out J ceie in nivatt of deames, 
Wbherwith my tears run down as Kreams, 

D Lord, think J, 
She is not Here that Mould be by: 
What chance is this, 
That J emhace that froward is? 
7 Che Lions noble minde, 
His raging mood (vou know) oft Tales, 
IUhen heats do peeld bp Kinde, 
On them (foylooth) he neuer praies: 
— Then fithence that Fant pour thal, 
Co eale mp fmart on you F call, 
A bloudie conguett ts pour part, 
Ts kill fo kind a loutng Heart; 
Alas remorce, 
D) prelently J die perforce : 
(od grant pitie, 
Hithin pour hea now planted be, 
q as nature hath pou deckt, 
with waathie gifts aboue the reff, 
So to pour praile mol great, 
Let pitie dwell within pour hetk, 
That J may fate with heart and wil, 
Ly, this is the that might me kil: 
F02 why ? in hand the Held the knife, 
And pet (Colooth) the faued my life, . 
ep 
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Hep-ho, darling: 
ith lutte loue, now let bs fing, 
late on, Winttrel, 
Wy Ladie is mine onelie gitle, 
The Hiftorie of Diana and Aé€teon. 
To the Quarter Braules. 
Iana and her datlings deare, 
dalkt once as pou thall heave: 
Through woods and waters cleare, 
themlelues to play: 

Che leaues were gay and green, 

anv plealant to he teen: 

They went the trees hettozen, 
in coole aray, 

59 long, that at the lat they found a place, 
of waters full cleave: 

So pure and faire a Bath neuer was 
found many a peare. 

Chere thee went faire and gent, 

Her to (port, as was Her wonted fort: 

Jn uch delirous fo2t:, 
Thus goeth the report: 

Diana dainteoully began bev Celfe therein to 
And Her hody fo to laue, ( bathe 
So curtous and haue, 

{As they in water (toad, 

Bathing their liuelie blood; 

Aéteon in the too0d, 
chaunt to come hp: 

And bewed their hodies hare, 
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Waruailing what they tweare, 

And Hl dDeuaid of care, 
on thent cait his ete: 

But when the Pympbhs had pereeiued Him, 
aloud then they evied, 

Enclofed Her, and thought to hide her Thin, 
which he had pred: 

Wut toa true YF tell pou, 

She feene was, 

For tn Heivht He did pale, 
Ech Dame of Her race, 
Parke then AGeons cafe: 

Whe Diana Md pereeue, where AGeon Dd 
She took howe in her hand, (and, 
nd to Hoot He hewan, 

{As ihe hegyan to hoot, Acteon tan about, 

To Hide he thought no hoote, 
his fights tere din: 

And as he thought to teape, 

Changed twas Acteons thape, 

Such was yniuckie fate, 
peelded to him: 

Fo2 Diana hyouyht it thus to pale, 
and plated her part, 

So that pooye ACteon changed was 
to a Huge Bart, 

And DD heare, nayhe hut Haire: 

Jn this change, 
Cich is as true as Trane, 
And thus dd he rane, 
Ahyoad 
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So that his fowowes fmpoztunate, 
Had ended Hig life incontinent, 
Had not Ladp Venus grace, Ladp Lady, 
Pitied Her poore feruants cate, 
Wy deer Ladie, 
4] 3fo2 toben the Caw the toxments trong, 
Cdiherewwith the Knight was fore opprett, 
ddibich he God knowes had fuftered long, 
Al though this Ladies mereileie, 
DE their defires the made erchange, 
Ladie, Ladie, 
And wrought a mpracle molt Tranve, 
Wy deer Ladie, 
{So that this Ladie faithfully, 
Did loue this Knight aboue all other: 
And he Hnto the contraric, 
Did hate her then aboue all meafure, 
And pitifull the did complaine: ladie, ladie. 
Requiring fauour, and might not obtaine. 
My deer ladie, 
q{ But when the faw, that in no cafe, 
She might onto hig loue attaine: 
And that the could not finde fome grace, 
Co eale her long enduring paine, 
And pt his hart wold not remoue, Lady, ladie 
Without all cure He died for loue, Wy deer, 
7 Belides thele matters maruelous, 
» One other thing 3 wil pou tell: 
ODF one whole name toas Narciffus, 
| Aman whale heautic doth evcel, 
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OE natures atits he had no mille, Lady, lady 
He had py? tohole of beauties hlile, By deere, 
{So that out of manic a far Countrep, 
J veade of manic a woman faire, 
Did come this Narciffus to fee, 
Who pevifhed when they came there, 
Through his default J fay tn fine, lady, lady 
Tho onto loue would not incline, Mp deer, 
Whole aifobedience bnto loue, 
phen Hnto Venus it did appeare, 
How that his hart would not remoue, 
She puntiht him as pou hal Heare: 

A thing mot Trange foxfooth it was, 

Ladie, Ladic, 

JPow Harken How tt came to palle, By deer, 
{ 302 when He went bpon a daie, 
IUith other mo in Trange ditguife, 
Himlelf forlooth he did avay 

Qn womans attive of a new deuile, 
And ouer a hedge ag he did yo, Ladie, ladte, 
in the water he fame his own hadow, My, 
Thich when He aid perceiue and ee, 
A Ladie Caive he faith ic Ceemeth : 
Fowat himtell that it was he, 
And tudgde that it was Dianaes JQypmph, 
ddihe in the waters in fuch fathion, Lary, fa 
Did ble themfelues fo2 recreation, Wy deer, 
{and though the heautie of whole looks, 
Taken He was with tuch fond delive, 
That after manie hunrhle futes, 


Aneontt- 
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Gneontinent he aid alpire, 

Cinto Her grace him to refer,  Ladie, Ladie 

Crulting pt mereie was in Her, Wy deer, ec, 

FCith armes difplaid He took His race, 

And leapt into the riuev there, 

And thourht his Ladie to tmhrace, 

Being of Himlelfe, deuold of feare, 

And there wags downd without credelle, 

His crueltie rewarded was, (Ladie, Ladie. 
with fuch follie, 

{ Loe, hereby pou map perceiue, 

How Venus can, and if the pleafe, 

Her difohedient Subiects gricue, 

And make them dinke their one difeale, 

CUperiore rebel not J pou with, Lady, lady, 

Leak that pour chaunce he woyle than this, 
if wolfe map he. Finis. 

The Louer cdplaineth the loffe of his Ladie 


To Cicilia Pauin. 


art, tohat makes thee thus to he, 
in ertreame Heauinelle ? 
Fi cave do caule all thy diftrelle, 


aby Ceekel thou not fome redelle, 
to cate thy cavetulnetle ? 
Hath Cupid ttroke in Cenevie, 
Thy wofull corps in teoperdie : 
right toel then may 3] fob and crie, (trie 
Til that mp MWiltvelle deer, mp faith map 
WUbhy would 4 cloake Crom her preflence, 
My loue and faithfull diligence ? 
and 
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And cowardly thus to die. 
And cowardly thus to die, 
7 Po, no, Ff wil Hew mp woe, 
in this calamitic, 
Cs her whom sPature thapte Co Cree : 
With all Dianaes chattitie, 
02 Venus tare heautie ; 
Then hall F hace Celicitie, 
And tiue in all pofperitic. 
then leaue off this woe, let teares yo, 
thou thalt embyace thy Ladte deere vi top, 
Jn thele thy armes fo lovingly, 
As Paris did faire Helenie, 
Wp force of blinded hop, 
By-force of blinded hop, 
q Jet Venus would grant onto me, 
tuch Dappineife : 
ds the dit Hts Troylus, 
By help of His friend Pandarus, 
Cs Crefsids loue who tworte, 
Chan all the women certainty : 
Chat euer ltued naturally, 
Chole light Calfed Caith, the Tore faith, 
Did heed hy plagues, her great and (ore di- 
Fo2 the became fo leprofie, (itretle, 
That the did die in penurie: 
Beeale He aid tranfgrelle, 
Beeaule the did trantarefle, 
q Ft the, J fate, wil me regard, 
in this mp teoperdie, 
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F wil thew ber fidelitic, 
And eke declave her curtelie, 

to Louers far and nie; 

D Heart how happie thouldt thou be, 
When my Ladte doth Cmnile on me: 

Capote milde meric cheare, 

CUil due atway Leave, 

Cleane Cram my helt, and Cet fop in p* place 
wohen F hall hile fo tenderly: 
er fingers fmall and Aenderly, 

which doth mp Heart Colace, ee, 
Cherefare pe amaous tmps toho burne 

fo ftil in Cupids fire, 

Let this the Coyce of my retive 
Example he to pour defive, 

Chat fo to loue alpire: 

For Ff DD make denfance, 

And Cet her at defiance: 

CNbich made me full too, it chanced fo, 
Becaule FJ look at mp miftrelle fo cov: 
Cherefogre, when the is merily 
Difpoted, look you curteoully ; 

HReceiue her fo. pour toy, 

Receiue her fo. pour toy. 

Finis. I. Tomfon. 


The Louer compareth fome fubtile Suters 
to the Hunter. To the tune of the Painter. 


Hen ag the Hunter goeth out, 
with Hounds in hace, 
C The 
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The bart to hunt, and fet about, 
with toilie trace, 
He doth it moe to fee and hic, 
Her wilinelfe (JF tell you true.) 
Her trips and Chips, now Here, now there, 
dHith tquats and flats, which Hath no peve, 
{TMore than to win o2 get the gaine 
to beare atwap: 
e is not geeedie of the fame, 
(thus Hunters fate: 
So fome men hunt by hote delire, 
Co Venus Dames, and D9 require 
With fauo. to Haue Her, 02 els they wil die, 
they loue her, € pootie her, and wot pe whp ? 
q Foylooth to fee her Cubtiinetle, ¢ toilp tap, 
Whe they (God knows) mean nothing iele 
than they do fap: 
For when they fee they map her win, 
They leaue then where they oid hegin, 
they pate and make the matter nice, 
And leaue her tn Cooles paradice, 
{ daherefore of fuch (goon Ladie now) 
wwifely beware, 
Leal flinging fancies tn their how, 
do heed pou care: 
And at the firk giue them the checke, 
Leatt they at lat giue pou the geck, 
And teonitully difdaine pe then, 
Jn faith there ave fuch kind of men. 
q But 
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But J am none of thole indeed, 
helecue me now: 

J am pour man i you me need, 
4 make a bow: 

Co ferue pou toithout doublenefle : 

dduith feruent Heart mp one miltrelle, 
Demaund me, command me, 
what pleafe pe, and whan, 

FI wil be til readie, ag J am true man. 


A new Sonet of Pyramus and Thisbie. 
To the, Downe right Squier. 


Du Danes (J fay) that clinrbhe the 
of Helicon, (niount 


Come on with me, and giue account, 
what hath heen don: 
Come tell the chaunce pe Wufles all, 
and doletull newwes, 
IMbich on thefe Louers aid befall, 
tohich YJ accufe, 
Qn Babilon not long agone, 
A noble Prince did dwell: 
whole daughter hight dind ech ones fight, 
fo farre the did excel, 
{An other Lo6 of high renoiwne, 
foho had a fonne: 
And aiwelling there within che towne, 
great loue begunne: 
Pyramus this noble Knight, 
4 tel pou true: 
Cit ddho 
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Us with the loue of Thisbie hyight, 
DID cates renue: 

Ft came to palle, their Cecrets wag, 
heknotone Onto them both: 

And then in minde, they place do finde, 
where they theit loue onelothe, 

{This loue they bie long tract of time, 
till it befell: 

At lak they promifed to meet at prime, 
hy Minus ‘well: 

Ubere they might louingly imbhace, 
in loues delight: 

Chat he might fee hig Thisbies face, 
and the his fight: 

An toptul cafe, He approcht the place, 
where he hex Pyramus 

Had thought to Hfewd, hut was renews, 
to them mot doloous. 

{ Chus while he faies fo, Pyramus, 
there did proceed: 

Dut of the wood a Lion fierce, 
made Thisbie deed: 

And ag in Hake the fled atvate, 
her Mantle fine: 

Che Lion tare in tkead of praie, 
till that the time 

Chat Pyramus proceeded thug, 
and tee how lisn tare 

The Bantle this of Thisbie his, 
De delperately doth fare, 
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J F02 why he choughe the lion hav, 
faite Thisbie flaine, 
And then the heak with his hught blade, 
he fie certaine: 
Then made he mone and faid alas, 
(D metched wight) 
JQow art thou tn a woful cafe 
fo. Thisbie hight: 
Dh Gods aboue, my faithful loue 
fhal neuer faile this need: 
F02 this mp heath by fatall death, 
thal tweaue Atropos theed, 
7 Chen Crom His Heathe he drew His blade, 
and to bis hart 
He thu the point, and life aid have, 
with painfull fmart: 
Chen Thisbie the from cabin came 
with pleafure great, 
And to the well apate the ran, 
theve fo2 to treat: 
And to ditculle, ta Pyramus 
of al her former feaves. 
And when Maine the, found him truly, 
fhe thed Cooyth hitter teares, 
TdUben forrotw great that the had mare, 
foe took in Band 
The bloudfe knife, to end her lite, 
hp fatall band, 
Bou Ladies all, perufe and fee, 
the faithiulneife, 
C itt ow 
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How thele two Louers did agree, 
to Die in diftrelle: 
Pou Mules watle, and do not faile, 
but till do pou lament: 
Thele loucrs twaine, whe with fuch paine, 
nid die fo well content. 
Finis. I. Tomfon. 


*~ A Sonet of a Louer in the praise of his lady. 


To Calen o Cufture me: fung at euerie lines end. 


Ww ag J bieto pour comfy grace, Ca. &c 
Pour golden haires, pour angels face: 

Pour asured heines much like the Chies, 

Mour Ciluer teeth, pour Chuttall cies. 

Bour Corall lips, your crimfon cheeks, 
That Gods and men both loue and leekes, 
{ Bouv pretie niouth with oiuers gifts, 
Which aueth wile men to their hitts: 
So hyaue, fo fine, to trim, fo pong, 

CUith Heauentie wit and pleafant tongue, 
That Pallas though the did excell, 
Could frame ne tel a tale fo well, 

q Mour boice fo Coeet, pour necke fo white, 
pour bodie fine and fmall in fiaht: 

Wout fingers long fo nimble he, 

Co beter foorth fuch harmonte, 

As all the Mules fo a (pace: 

Cs fit and Heare do giue pou place, 

{ Mour pretie Coot with all the reff, 

That may he leene 02 may he weft: 

Doth 
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Doth heave fuch ape, that heautie map 

Giue place to thee and go her wap: 

And Paris nowe mull change hig doome, 
For Venus fo null giue thee roome, 
TdAhole gleams doth heat my hart as fier, 

Although J burne, pet would Ff niev: 

Within imp Celfe then can J fay: 

Che night is gone, behold the dap: 
Behold the Kar fo cleave and height, 
As dinimes the fight of Phoebus light: 

7 dUhole fame by pen fo2 to diferiue, 

Doth palle ech wight that ts aliue: 

Then How dare Ff with boloned face, 

Wreltume to craue 02 with pour grace ? 

And thus amazed as Ff and, 

Jot feeling fenfe, nor mooufngy Hand, 
Tp foule woith filence moouing Cenfe, 
Doth with of God with reuevence, 

Long life, and bertue pou pollelle: 

Co match thole gifts of worwthinelle, 

And loue and pitie map he (pide, 

Co he pour chief and onely guide, 

q A proper Sonet, Intituled, Maid, wil you 


marrie. TO the Blacke Almaine. 
Aid, wil pou mavie? Ff pray (iv tarie, 
4 am not difpofed to wed a: 
: V For He p* Hal Haue me, toil neuer de 
he thal Daue mp mafaehed a, (np me 
bp then you toil not wed me? 
JRo lure five J Haue Cped me, 
C itit Bou 
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Mou mul oo fecke Come other wight, 
Chat hetter map pour Geart delight, 
For FJ am Cped F tell pou true, 
heleeu me {t greens me, 3] may not haue pou, 
Co Wed pou € hed pou ag a woman Hold he 
{ 3fo2 it F could, be Cure Ff would, 
content to pour Delive: 
F would not doubt, to hung about, 
ech thing pou would require: 
But proniile now is made, 
Which cannot he athe: 
Jt is a womans honeltie, 
Cs keep her promile faithfully. 
And fo 3] do meane til death to do, 
Conkider and gather, hat this ts true: 
Choote it, and ble tt, the honelker pou, 
7 But if pou feck, fo to mifleeke, 
with this rhat JJ haue done: 
QD) elie difdaine, that J fo platne 
this talke with pou haue begone: 
Farewell J wil not let pou, 
Ge fitheth wel that gets pou, 
And ture J thinke pour other friend, 
Cuil pase a Cuckold tn the end: 
But he wil take heed if be be wile, 
To watch pou € catch pou, with Argus egies, 
| Beletting and letting pour wwonted guite, 
FT Although the Cat doth winke a while, 
pet fuve the is not blinde: 


Gt 
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Gt is the ware for to beguile, 
the Wice that run hehind: 
And it he Cee then running, 
— Chen ttraightwayp the ts comming: 
Cipon theiv head the claps her foote, 
Co friue with her it ig no hoote. 
Che feelie poore Mice dave neuer play, 
She cateheth and Cnatcheth them euevy day, 
Bet whip they, e Chip they, whe the is away, 
{And if perhaps thep fall tn trap, 
to death then mutt thep peeld: 
They were hetter the, to haue kept heir den 
than trate ahoad the field: 
But they that will he ranging, 
Shall foone repent their changing: 
And fo fhall pou ere it he long, 
Wherefore remember well my Cong: 
And do not Cnuffe though YF be plaine, 
But cherily, mevily, take the fanie, 
For huiling ¢ (nufing delerueth blame. 
q $02 where pou fay you mut obap, 
the pomite pou haue made, 
So ture as J wil neuer flie, 
from that 3 haue (aid: 
Therefore to them J leaue pou, 
WMbich glarty wil veceiue pou: 
Pou mut go choole Come other mate, 
Accowding to pour oton eftate, 
For FJ d9 meane to liue tn cet, 
(Bo 


Sonets and Hiftories, 


Go feek pou, and leek pou an other gueft, 
And choole him, and bile him, as pou like heft, 
The ioy of Virginitie: to, The Gods of loue 
Fudge and finde, how God doth minde, 
| to furnifh, to furnith 
his Heauenly thone aboue, 
ddith birging pure, this ain Ff ture, 
without mifle, without mile: 
with other Saints he doth loue: 
Gt is allowed as pou map reade, 
And eke austucd by Paul indeede, 
Virginitie {s accepted, 
a thingy high in Gots faht: 
Though marriage te feleded, 
a thing to he moft right: 
pet mutt 3 pratfe Virginitie, 
Fo. YF would Caine a Civgin he, 
{Mou Clitgins pure, pour felues allure, 
and credite, and credite: 
great top pou hall pofletle, 
dapich J (God knows) cannot difclofe, 
no2 (peade it, 192 (peade it, 
ne pet by pen erprelle, 
JP02 Halte the totes that pou thall finde, 
4 can not fudge fo2 pou aflignie: 
ddipen Hence pour ghotk thall peelded he, 
into the thone of blifle: 
Qn chatte and pure Ciirginitie, 
fo thought 02 deed pioiile: 
Caper pou thal raign, with God on hie 
For erernwye eternally, and 
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And when doubtlele, pou thal polleile, 
with Fetus, with Fetus, 
thete toies celettiall, 
Then Ladie Fame, wil blaze your name, 
amongit bs, amongt bs, 
which then on earth raigne thal, 
She wil refound in euevie coat, 
By trumpet found, and wil pou hoatt ? 
So that although pou do depart 
Chis mortal {ite fo hatne: 
uv chaltitte in euevie heart, 
by memonie hall remaine, 
But Hard it is, Ff Cale no moe, 
Co finde an fundreth in a {coe, =“ Finis. 


4 A warning for Wooers, that they be not 
ouer haftie, nor deceiued with womens 
beautie. To, Salisburie Plaine. 

E louing woymes come learne of me 

Y The plagues to leaue that linked be: 

Che grudge, the grief, the gret ansy, 
Che fickle faith, the fading top: 
in time, take heed, 
Jn Cruttlele Coile fo not thp feed: 
bute not, with coft, 
the thing that peelds but labour lott, 
q Ff Cupids dart do chance to light, 
So that afection dinmes thy light, 
Chen vate bp reafon hy and by, 
ith Chill chy Heart to fowifie 
Wihecr 
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WUfere is a hreach, 

Oft times too late doth come the Leach: 

Sparks are put out, 

fohen fonace flames do vage about, 
qT Chine stone delay mul win the field, 
hen luk doth leade thy Heart to peeld: 
Uhen eed ts ftolne, who makes al Catt, 
Way wo on Coot fo al His hatte: 

An time tut gate, 

For had JF wilt, doth come too late, 

Fall hind, Cal find, 

Repentance alates commeth behind, 
{Che Syrens times oft time heguiles, 
56 doth the teaves of Crocodiles: 

But who fo learnes Viyffes Ine, 
— Bay paile the eas, and twin the Hore, 

Stop eaves, Cand Catl, 

Thsusgh Cupids trips, thou thalt Him cat: 

F lie haits, Hun hookes, 

Be thou not Crave with louely lookes, 
7 dahere Venus hath the matterie, 
Chere loue hath lat her lihertie: 
tohere loue doth win the bidorfe, 

Che fort i facke woith crueltie. 

Fivk look, then leap, 

Gn tuvetic fo pour fhinnes pou keepe: 

Che tnake doth ting, 

Chat lurking lieth with Hifing. 
UUiheve Cupids fort Hath made a waie, 
There graue aduile doth heave no wale, 

where 
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(Chere Loue doth vafgne and cule the votte, 
' Chere veafon is evilde the coat: 
Like all, loue none, except pe bie diferetion, 
Firk trp, the trutk, be not deceiued with tintut 
“TMBarke Priams fonne, hfs fond deuife (uf, 
Wben Venus df obtaine the price: 
| 02 Pallas (hil and Iunoes ftrength, 
He chote that hed His bane at length. 
, Chool wit, leaue wil, let Helen he ty Paris fil: 
| Amis goeth al, wher facte forceth fooles to fall. 
 ddihere was there found a happier wight, 
Chan Troylus was til loue oid light > 
dhat was the end of Romeus. 
Din he not oie {ike Piramus 
who baths in blis? let him be mindful of Iphis 
toho feeks to plete, map ride he like Hercules. 
74 lothe to tel the peeuith hatoles, 
And fond delights of Cupids thatwles, 
Like momith mates of Midas mood, 


Chey wape to get that doth no good; (Cup 


Pow Down, now bp, as taplers ble to toile yp 
Dne beedeth top, another heeds as great anop 
{Some loue fo wealth, and fome fo2 Que, 
And none of hoth thele loues ave true, 
For tohen the Wil hath lok Hiv failes, 
Then mull the Willer lole his Hailes: 

Di grale commerh hap, 
And flowers Caive wil Coon decap : 

Ot vipe conwmeth rotten, 

Jn age al heautic fg Cogotten, 

Some 
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Some loueth tos hie, and fome too lotve, 
And of them hoth great grieis do grow, 
And fome do loue the common (ort: 
And common folke ble common Cpot, 
Looke not too pie, 
Leak that a-chip fall in thine ete: 
But Hie 02 (owe, 
Me map be fure the is a how. 
7 But fits, 3 ble to tell no tales, 
ch fi} that wimg doth not heave Ceales, 
Qn euevie Hedge FJ finde not thoynes: 
jor euevie healt doth carrie Hoynes: 
qf tate not fo, ; 
Chat euerie woman caufeth wo: 
Chat were too hoad, 
Whs loueth not Benom mul thun the tode, 
Tiddihs Hfeth Kill the truth to tel, 
Way tlamed he though he fate wel: 
Sap Crowe is white, and tnotve fs hlacke, 
Lap not the fault on womans bhacke, 
CThoulands were good, 
Wut few feapte downing in Noes flogd: 
Wolk are wel bent, 
3 mut Cap fo, leatt FJ be tent, Finis. 
q7An excellent Song of an outcaft Louer. 
To, All in a Garden green, 


Bp 2 fancie did F fire, 

in faithful foxme and frame: 

A in Hope ther tulad no bluttving blak 

Hae potver to moue the fame, 
7 and 
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q And as the Gods do knot, 
and wold can witneile heare: 
4 neuer ferucd other Saint, 
no, Bdoll other where, 
7 But one, and that was the, 
fwohom F in heart did Hhyine:. 
And made account that pretious pearle, 
and tetoel rich was mine, 
{Qo totle, nor labour great, 
could tweavic me herein: 
Fo02 Kil J Had a Iafons Heart, 
the golden fleece to win, * 
7 and ture mp tute was Hearde, 
4 {pent no time in baine: 
A grant of Criendthip at her Hand, 
J got to quite mp paine, 
With folemne hotwe and othe, 
was knit the Crue-loue knot, 
And Criendly did wwe treat of loue, 
ag place and time we got, 
7 ow would wwe fend our fighes, 
ag far as they might go, 
Row would toe woke with open fignes, 
to blase our inward wo, 
{JPow tings and tokens too, 
renude our friendihip tl, 
And ech deutce that could he wrought, 
erprett our plaine goodwill, 
True meaning went withail, 
it cannot be dentde: 
er: 
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performance of the promite pa, 
foas hopte fo2 of ech fide: 
| And lookt for out of Hand: 
fuch bowes did toe thos make, 
Ag God himlelt had prefent been, 
reco thereof to take, 
q And fo. mp part FJ fweare, 
bp all the Gods aboue, 
J neuer thought of other friend, 
no fought fo2 other lowe, 
7 Che fame confent tn her, 
3 fat ful oft appeare, 
Gt cies could Cee, 02 Head could iudge, 
02 care had power to Heare, 
q et (oe wos ate but winde, 
an other neo come gueff, 
Hath won her Cauour (az J feare) 
ag fancies vite tn heft, 
dev friend that twel delerucs, 
is out of countenaunce quite, 
She makes the game to fee me hoot, 
tohile others hit the white, 
He wap wel heat the buh, 
as manie thoufands doo: 
And mille the hirds, and haply loate 
His part of feathers too. 
{be hops without the ring, 
pet Dauncech on the trace, 
ddihen Come come atter Cott and fatre, 
a heaute hobling pace, 
qJn 
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q Jn thefe oneonttant dates, 
fuch tvoth thefe women haue: 
As Waueving as the alpen leat 
they ave, fo God me faue, 
¢ $02 no delerts of inen 
ave toeid, twohat eve they he: 
F002 in a mood their minds are {ed 
with neto deliahts we fee, 
T Che guiltlele goeth to wack, 
the goweous peacocks gap: 
They do efteem bpon no caufe, 
and turne their friends away, 
FF blame not al fo one, 
fome flowers grow by the weeds, 
Some are as (ure as lock and key, 
and tuft of Mons and deeds, 
7 And pet of one Ff waile, 
of one JF crie and plaine: 
And for her fake hall neuer none, 
fo nip mp heart againe: 
q {et fo. offence 02 fault, 
bad heen floong at Heele: 
The leile had been mp hitter fart, 
and gnawing greete J feele, 
q But being once veteind, 
a friend hp hev content: 
And after that to be difvaind, 
wohen het good will J ment, 
q¥ take it nothing well, 
for if mp power could tho, 
D dditth 


Sonets and Hiftories, 


daith Larunr bel and open cri, 
the world ould thoughly know, 


The complaint of a woman Louer, 
To the tune of, Raging loue. 


Hough wwifdom wold J thould retrain, 
Py heaped cares Here to bnfold: 
Goon Ladies pet mp inward paine, 
So pricketh me Jj haue no Holde: 
But that J mul my ariele heap, 
Bedetwed fn teares with doletul tunes, 
That pou may heave, and after fay, 
Loe, this is the wohom loue contumes, 
q{Q5y grief doth grote by my delire, 
Co fancie Him that formes mp woe: 
Ge naught regards my flaming fire, 
Glas why d3th he Cetue me fo? 
Whole fained teares Fj did heleene, 
And wept to heare his wailing boice, 
But now, alas, tos toon J preene, 
Al men are talle, there is no chaice, 
q Had eve’ woman fuch reward, 
At anie time fo2 her goodwill ? 
Had euer woman hap fo hard, 
Sp cruelly fo loue to Cpill ? 
Chat paps (alas) Did glue Hin fosd, 
That thus onkindlp workes mp wo? 
Cdihat healt is of fo cruell moode, 
to Hate the Hatt that loues him fo? 
q Like as the imple Curtle true, 
Gn mourning groanes J (pend the dap: 
Wp 
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Wy daily caves night dooth renew, 
Cs thinke How He did me hetvap : 
And when my wearp lines wold cet, 
Wy lleepe Hnfound hath neadfull deame, 
Thus greeusus greefes my hart doth wrett 
Chat til mine cies run down like freams: 
7 And pet, Cull oft tt dooth me good, 
Co haunt the place where he hath heene, 
Cs kite the ground whereon He Coode, 
Gdiden He (alas) my loue did win. 
Co hile the Bed wheron we lape ? 
Paw may F thinke onto my paine, 
® hbliféull place full oft J fap : 
Render to me my loue againe, 
¢ But all is loft that may not he, 
Another dooth polee my right: 
ig cruell hart, aifdatneth me, 
ew loue hath put the olde, to flight: 
He loues to fee mp watered eves, 
and laughes to Cee How J do pine: 
J20 wo2dS can well my woes compute, 
alas what gvriete ts like to mine? 
{Bou comly Damsg, beware hy me, 
Co vue Cweete words of fickle trutk: 
Fo. JF map well evample be, 
How filed talke oft prsoucs Hniult 
But fith deceipt haps to my pay, 
Good Ladyes Helge my doletull tunes, 
That pou map here and after fap: 
Loe this is He sey loue confumes, 
i) 
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A proper fonet, Intituled: I {mile to fee how 
you deuife. To anie pleafant tune. 
Smile to fee how pou deuile, 

| Pew matking nets my eies to bleare: 
pour Celf you cannot fo difguife : 

But ag pou ave, pou mull appeare. 

Tpour prtute winkes at hood 4 fee, 

And How pou fet pour rouing mind: 

pour felfe pou cannot hide from me, 

Although J wineke, J am not blind, 

7 Che Cecret fighs and fained cheare, 

That oft doth paine thy carefull helt: 

o me right plainly doth appeare, 

fee in whom thy hare doth reit. 

q{ And though thou make a tained bow, 

Chat four no moe thy heart Hould nip, 

pet think 3 knot ag well as thou, 

Che fickle Helin doth guide the thip, 

7 Che Salamander tn the fire, 

By courte of Kinde doth bathe His tinimes: 

The floting sith taketh His delire, 

Qn cunning freams whereas he fwoimmes. 

{So thou tn change dott take delight, 

Ful wel FJ know thy lipperie kinde: 

Qn baine thou feem€ to dim my fight, 

bp vooling cies bewaieth thy minde, 

74 tee Him mile that doth pollelle 

Chp loue which once 3 Honoured mot: 

Gt he be wile, he may well gefle, 

Thy loue foon won, toil foon he loft, 


ual E) 
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And 
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{ And firth thou cant no man intice, 
Chat he Hhould til loue thee alone: 
Thy beautie now hath lol Her price, 
J fee thy fauowte Cent is gone, 
7 Cheretore leane off thy wonted plafe, 
But, as thou art, chou wilt appeare, 
Cinlefle thou cant deuile a waie, 
Ta dark the Sun that Hines fo cleave, 
J dnd keep thy Criend that thou halk won, 
Qn trueth to Hint thy loue fupplie, 
Leatt he at length ag FJ Hane done, 
| Cake of thy Belles and let thee fife. 
A Sonet of two faithfull Louers, exhorting 


one another to be conftant. 
To the tune of Kypafcie. 


‘Ts famous Wxince of Macedon, 
whofe wars increlt his worthy name 
CTriumphed not fo, when he pad won 
By conquelt great, imimoytall fame, 
As F veisice, reioice, 
Fo2 thee, my choice, with Heart and voice, 
Since thou arc mine, 
Thom, tony to loue, the Gods alligne, 
7 Che fecret flames of this mp loue, 
Che Kars Had wrought eve J was hone, 
WUbote Cugred force mp Hart doth moue, 
And eke my will fo ture Hath fone, 
that Fortunes (o2e, no nr02e, 
though J therefore, vid life abhoe: 
Shall neuer make, 
Fowerlul dewes my Heat to lake, qt 
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q4e that J Calle my faith to thee, 
Dy Ceeke to chaunge fo. any netoe: 
SE thoughts appeare fo til in me, 
FC thou thy lite Hall tuttly ret, 
Such kinde of woe, of woe: 
As Criende 02 for, might to me howe: 
Betive me than, 
O) wwurte, if it may Hap to man, 
7 Chen let bs toy tn this our loue: 
Jn fpite of Fortunes wath, mp deere: 
Twos wiles in one, as dDsoth behssue, 
Mne loue in horh, let till appeare : 
Gnd Ff will he, will be, 
Piramus 0 thee, mp stone Thisbie, 
So thou againe, 
My conftant louer fhalt remiaine, 
A proper new Dity: Intituled. Fie vpo Loue 
and al his lawes. To the tune of lumber me. 
Cich hitter Crutit thy lone doth peelde, 
GS Such hroken ileepes, fuch Hope bnture, 
Chyp call fo oft hath me hequilde. 
Chat ¥F onnerh can well indure: 
Wut cvie (alas) as FJ haue caufe, 
Fie bpon Loue and all his Lawes, 
qj Like Piramus, J figh and grone, 
UUjom Stonte wals, keept from His (sue, 
And ag the wofull Palemon, 
GW thoutand Townes, fo2 thee J prooue, 
Bet thou a crucll Cigers whelpe, 
AU flaiett the Hart, whom thou mark Help, 
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{A craggie Rocke, thy Cradle, was, 

And Cigers nilke fure wags thy foode, 
UUHerhy Dame Pature hyoought to pale, 
That like the Purfe thould he thy moode: 

QCild and gnkinde, cruell and fell, 

to tent the hart that loues thee well, 
TChe Crocadile with tained tearves, 

Che Fither not Co oft heguiles: 

As thou bak luld mp Minted eaves, 

Co here Tweet wows full fraught w wiles, 
that 3] map fay, ag J dos pooue, 

Uo worth the time, Ff give to loue. 
{Sith thou hak howd to woke mp wack 
And hak no will mp wealth to wap: 
Farewell pnkinde, J will keepe backe, 
Such topes as may mp Helth decap: 

and till will cry as J Hate caule, 

Fie Spon Loue and all his lawes. 

The Louer being wounded with his Ladis 
beutie, requireth mercy. 
To the tune of Apelles. 
He {iuelie Tparkes of thofe toa eves, 
my wwsunded hart hath fet on fire: 
And finee FJ can no wap deutle, 
To ay the rage of mp dekre, 

with fighs and trembling tears J craue 

mip Beare on me fome pity haue, 
TJn sewing thee, J tooke fuch top, 
As one that fought his quiet rett: 
Uintill J felt the tethered boy, 
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Ap flickring in mp captiue het: 
Since that time loe, tn deepe difpaire, 
all boite of fop, mp time J torare, 
TThe wotull pyifoner Palemon, 
And Troylus eke kinge Pyramus fonne, 
Conkrained by loue did neuer mone: 
As FI my deer fo. thee haue done. 
Let pitie then vequite mp paines, 
Dy life and death in thee remaines, 
q Ff conftant loue may veape bis hire, 
And faith bnfained map purchace: 
Great hope J Haue to mip defive. 
Pour gentle Hart wil grant me grace, 
Til then (mp deer) tn few wads plane, 
Gn pengdue thoughts J tall remaine. 


_ The lamentation of a woman being wrong- 
fully defamed. To the tune of Damon & Pithias. 
Ou Ladies falfly deemnd, 
yi of ante fault 02 crime: 
Coniunand pour penfiue harts to help 
this dolefull tune of mine: 
Fo02 Cpitetull men there are, 
that faults would fain efpie: 
Alas, what Heart would heave their talke, 
but willingly would die, 
q ‘J waile oft times tn woe, 
and curle mine houre of birth, 
Such flandevous pangs do me opprefle, 
wwohen others fop tn mirth: 
Belike 
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Belike tt wags owaind to he my deltinie, 
Alas what heart would heave their talk, ec, 
4a thoufand good women, 
Haue guiltlefle been accufoe: 
F02 bevie (pite, although that they, 
their bodies neuer abufoe: 
the godly Sufana aceufed was falflp alas ec. 
7 Che potfoned Pancalier, 
ful falily oid accule 
Che good Dutchelle of Sauoy, 
hecaufle the nid refute, 
Co grant dnto his loue, 
that was fo bngodlie, Alas what, ec, 
{Such Calle aiembling men, 
foong with Alectos dart: 
Mull needs haue place to Cit their (pite, 
bpon fome guiltlefe hart: 
Therefore, J mutt he pleafde, 
that they triumph on me, Alag, ee. 
TU Cherefore, Low, 3 thee pray, 
the like death Downe to fend, 
Cipon thete Calle fulpedted men, 
02 elfe theit minds ramend: 
As thou halk done tofoe, 
Onto thele perfons thee. Alas what, ec. 
A proper Song, Intituled: Fain wold I haue 
a pretie thing to giue vnto wy Ladie. 
To the tune of luftie Gallant. 
q Fain would I haue a pretie thing, 
to giue vnto my Ladie: 
IT name 
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I name no thing, nor I meane no thing, 
But as pretie a thing as may bee. 


WUentic toxnepes would JF make, 
and tiwentic wates would Hie me, 
Co make aduenture fo. Her fake, 
to fet Come matter by me: 
But F would Caine Haue a pretie thins, te. 
J name nothing, noy J meane nothing, et, 
{Some do long fo2 pretie knackes, 
and tome fo, raunge deuices: 
God fend me that mp Ladle lackes, 
F{ care not what the price is, thus Caine, te. 
{Some gore here, and fome go there, 
wheare gales he not geafon: 
And FJ goer qapiny every where, 
hut fill come out of feafon, Wet fatne, te. 
{J walke the towne, and tread the ttreete, 
in euetp comer feeking: 
The pretie hinge YF cannot meete, 
thats fo. my Ladies liking, jFatne, te, 
{The Wereers pull me going by, 
the Silkie wuiues fay, what lacke pe ? 
Che thing pou haue not, then fay J, 
pe foolith fooles, wo packe pe, Wut fain te, 
{ {tis not all the Silke in Cheape, 
no all the wolden treafire: 
JMO tuentic Wufhels on a heape, 
can do my Ladie pleature, Wut faine, te, 
{Che Grauers of the wolden hoes, 
with Juelles do helet nie, 
The 
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The Shemfers in the thoppes that lowes, 
they do nothing but let me: But faine, tc, 
{But were it in the wit of man, 
by any meanes to make it, 
FJ could for Woney buy it than, 
and fap, faire Lady, take tt, Chug, fain, tc. 
{D Lady, what a lucke is this: 
that my good willing miflerh : 
To finde what pretie thing it ig, 
that my good Lady witheth. 
Chus fain wold FJ haue had this prett thing 
to giue bnto mp Ladie: 
F {aid no harme, no J ment no harme, 
but ag pretie a thing as map be, 
A proper wooing Song, intituled: Maide 
will ye loue me: ye or no? 


To the tune of the Marchaunts Daughter 
went ouer the fielde. 


Apde twill ve loue me pea on no? 
tell me the trothe, and let me gor, 
| \ Ft can be no (elle then a Gntull deed, 
truft me truely, 
Cs linger a Louer that lookes to Cpeede, 
in Due time duely. 
§ ou Watds that thinke pour felugs as fine, 
43 Venus and all the utes nine: P 
Che Father himlelfe whe he fir made ma 
truft me truely: 
Made pou for his help wohe the world began 
in due time duely, 
Chen 
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T Chen lth Gods wil was euen to. 
by Hhould pou aifoaine pou Louet tho? 
But vather with a willing heart, 
Loue him truely ? 
Fox in fo Doing, pou do hut pour part, 
Let vealon rule pe, 
T Confiver (weet) what ahs and Cobbes, 
Do nip mp heart with cruell chobbes, 
And al (mp deer) for the loue of pou, 
Truk me truly : 
But FJ Hope that pou toil fonie mercie tho, 
Qn due time duelp, 
q4f that pou do my cate well wap, 
And thew fome figiie whereby J may 
DHaue Come good hope of pour ya0d grace, 
Truk me truelp : 
J count mp felfe in a blefled cafe, 
Let reafon cule pe, 
{And for mp part, whilt J do ltue, 
Co loue pou mot faithfully, mp had F gtue, 
Folaking all other, for pour fweet fake, 
Tru me truly ; 
Gh token whereot, mp troth FJ hetake, 
to pour felte moft duelp, 
{ And though vo this time we mult depart, 
pet keep pou this ving tru token of my hart, 
Til time do Cerue, we meet againe, 
= Let veaton tule pe, 
Che an antwer of cofor F trutt to obtain, 
An due tine dulp, 
Pow 
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Pow mut J depart with iahing teares, 
ddith Cobbing heart and burning eares: 
Pale in the face, and faint as J may, 
tiuft me truly: 
But J hope our nert meeting, a fopfull day, 
in Bue time duly, 


The painefull plight of a Louer oppreffed 
with the beautifull looks of his Lady. 


To the tune of, I loued her ouer wel. 


be ag thy cies, pe wretehen (pies 
did heed my caule of cave: 
Y And fitters three did full agree, 


my fatall theed to (pare. 
Chen let thele wod8 ingrauen be, 
on taombh twohereas F lie, 
Chat here lies one whonr Cpitetul loue, 
; Hath caufed fo to die, 
q¢Somtimes FJ (pend the night ts end, 
in dolor and in wae: 
Somtime againe Ontos mp pain, 
mp chielett isp doth grow. 
pen as in minde, thy thape F finde, 
az fancte doth me tell: 
Uhame nowe F knotwe, as proote doth 
F loued thee ouer wel, (hot 
q ow oft within mp w2eathed arme, 
defired J to folde : 
Thy Chriktall cops, of whom J foped, 
moze Dearer than of yoide, 4 
ut 
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But now difvaine , dooth hreede mp paine, 
and thou cant not denie: 
But that J loued thee suer well: 
that canted me to Die, 
The hound that lerues his Walkers will, 
in raunging here and there, 
The mopling Hoyle, that labours till, 
his burthen great to heave: 
Jin lem of paine, veceiues againe, 
of Him which oid Him owe: 
As Matures heat, wiles moft and lealk 
them thankefull fo to fhoiwe, 
{Che Lyon and the Cypser fierce, 
ag JPature doth them bhinde: 
F02 lou, like loue repay againe: 
in Stores we doo finde: 
Thole beats t birds, both wild t tame, 
of frendihips lore can tell: 
But thy reply, willes me to die, 
that loued thee ouev well, 
{ Cherinre, mp deare and Darling fatre, 
entaniple take hy thote, 
hich equally with loue againe, 
their louing mindes difpote : 
And give Him glee, whole death we fee, 
approcheth herp nic: 
Cdithout he gatne, to eate His paine, 
tohich loucd thee hartelp, 
{Chen Hall thy fap that fee the fame, 
Where ever that thep yore: 
and 


to fundrie new Tunes. 
And with for ap, ag fo2 thy pay, 
all Neftors peares to know: 
And F no lelle then all the ref, 
thould with thee health fo. ape: 
Becaule thou Hak Heard my reguett, 
and fated me from decay, 


A faithfull vow of two conftant Louers 
To the new Rogero. 


Se diftance part our Loue, 
02 Daily choice of chaunge ? 
Dy (prites below, 02 Gods aboue, 
Hae power to make $9 Traunge: 
{Po nothing here on earth, 
that kinde Hath made 02 mought, 
Shall force me to forget, 
ood twill fo dearely bought, 
{ And fo2 mp part Ff how, 
to Cerue fo. terme of life: 
Which promife may compare with Her, 
which was Vliffes toife, 
Thich bow if Ff doo heake, 
let Dengeance on me fall, 
che plague that on the earth map ratgne, 
¥ afke not one, but all, 
¢ Though time map hreede fuiper, 
to fill pour hart with topes: 
And abfence map a mifchele hreede, 
to let pour wilhed topes: 
{et thinke J haue a troth, 
and Honelty to keepe: 


and 
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And weigh the time pour loue hath otwelt, 
within mp hart fo deep. 
{And peife the wods Ff Cpake, 
and marke my countenance then: 
And let not lip no earneft igh, 
if thou remember can, 
7 At leat fourpet no teares, 
that trickled Downe my Lace: 
And marke Howe oft J wong pour hand, 
and blufhed all the fpace. 
qTRemember how Ff (ware, 
and frook therewith mp heft: 
Qn witneile when thou parti me fro, 
mp Heart with thee ould ret, 
7 Chinke on the eger lookes, 
full lorh to leaue thy figbt, 
Chat made the fignes when that the lief, 
to like no other toight, 
q4t this be out of thought, 
pet call to minde ayaine, 
Che butie tute, the much adore, 
the labour and the paine, 
Chat at the firk FJ had, 
ere thy good will J gate: 
And think How fo thy loue alsne, 
4 purchate partly hate, 
{But all ts one with me, 
mp Geart Co fetled ts: 
Jo Criend, no2 foe, no2 want of wealth, 
hall neuet hurt tn this, 
Be 
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{ Be confkant now therefoye, 
and faithtull to the end? 

Be cavetull How we hoth may do, 
to be ech others friend. 

TIaith free and cleane confent, 
two hearts in one J knit: 

CUbhich fo my part, J how to keep, 
and pomile not to flit, 

J Pow let this how he kept, 
erchange thy heart fo. mine: 

So al two farts be in one hyeafk, 
and both of them he thine, 


A forrowfull Sonet, made by M. George 
Mannington, at Cambridge Caftle. 
To the tnne of Labandala Shot. 
Waile in wo, F plunge in pain, 
with fowing fobs, 3 do complain, 
With wallowing wanes J with to die, 
Fi languith fore whereas J Ife, 
Gn teave J faint in hope J olde, 
With ruthe J runne, J was too bolde: 
As lucklefle lot aligned me, 
in Dangerous Dale of Dellinie: 
Hope hiss me fintle, Feare hing mre weep, 
Dy Ceelie foule thus Care doth keep, 
{ Bea too too late Ff do repent, 
the youthful peares that J Haue fpent, 
Che retch leile race of cavelefle kinde, 
which hath hewitcht ne miunde, 
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Such is the chaunee, fuch ts the Tate, 

ME thole that trutt too much to fate, 

Po hagging hoalk of gentle blood, 

hat fo He be, can Bo thee good: 

No wit, no firength, no, beauties hue, 

jPo triendip tute can death efchue, 

7 Che difmall day Hath had his wil, 

And tuttice feckes my life to Cpill: 

Reuengement cvaues hy rigoous law, 

WWihevest J little food in awe: 

Che doletull dso to end nry lite, 
Bedet with care and woyldlte Cite : 
And frowning fudge Hath giuen His dosme. 

®D gentle death thou art welcome: 

Che lolle of life, J yo not feare, 

Chen welcome death, the end of care, 
TD prifoners poo, in dungeon deep, 
dapich paile the night in fumbung deep: 
ei map you rue pour youthful race, 

And noo lament pour curfed cace, 
Content pour felle with pour effate, 
Ampute no hame to fickle fate: 

— Cdith Wong attenrpts, incveate no wealth, 

Regard the Cate of profpevous Health: 
And think on me, when J am dead: 
ddhom fuch delights Hane leap led, 

{Mp friend and parents, where euev pou he 

Full little do pou thinke on me: 

Wp mother milde, and dame fo deer: 

Chp lauing ehilde, ts fettred heer: 

ould 
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ould God FJ had, J with too late, 
Been hed and hone of meaner eftate : 
QD) eile, would Gor my rechlelle eave, 
Had heen ohedient for to heave, 
Wout Cage aduice and counfel truc: 
But tn the Low parents adue, 
{ Bou baliant Hearts of pouthtull train, 
dahich Heard mp Heauie Heart complain: 
A good evample take hy me, 
IAhich tunne the race where euer pou he: 
truft not too much to bilhotw blade, 
no2 pet to fortunes fickle trade, 
oil not pour fatles no moe in winds, 
Leatk that Come vocke, pou chaunce to finde, 
02 elle be duen to Lybia land, 
whereas the Barque map finck in fand, 
{Mou Tudents all that prefent he, 
Co biew mp fatall deftinie, 
would God F could requite pour pain, 
wherein pou labour, although in bain, 
it mightie God would think it good, 
to {pare mp life and bvitall blood, 
Fo02 this pour protered curtefie, 
J would remaine mot enfattly, 
Bour Ceruant true in Deed and woyd, 
But welcome death as pleale the Low, 
{Bea welcome death, the end of woe, 
And farewell lite, my Catal foe: 
Bea welcome death, the end of {trize, 
Adue the cave of mogtall lite, 
¢ it For 
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For though this lite doth fleet away, 
Fn heauen Ff Hope to liue fo2 ap: 

A place of top and pertect vett, 

ahich Chit hath purchatke for the het: 
Til that tor meet in Heauen mokk blek: 
Adue, farewell in FJelu Chul. 

A proper Sonet, of an vnkinde Damfell, to 

to her faithful Louer. To, the nine Mufes. 


He ofter that J bie and fee, 
Chat plefant face and faire beautie, 
woherets my heart is bound: 
The neev mp Wittreile is to me, 

My Health is farthelk ot F ee: 

and trether is mp wound: 
Like as the flame doth quench by fire, 

02 freams confunre bp raigne, 
So doth the fight that J delice, 

appeate mp gviel and paine: 
Like a fie that doth Hie, 

and hatte ints the fire: 
So in bel, findes her griet, 

that thought to {pot alpire, 
7 ben fir Ff fato thole Chal reams, 
Ff little thought on beauties beams: 

fweet henom to Hane found, 
But wiltul wil oid prick me food, 
Perforce to take mp grief in wood, 

that caulo my moztall wound: 
and Cupid blind conpeld me fo, 

mp fruitlele Hope to Hide: 

aberein 
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CAberein remaind my bitter wo: 
hthus til he oid me guide ; 
Then His dart, to my hart, 
he flung with cruell fit; 
bole potion fel, J know cvight wel, 
no louet may vefitt, 
7 Chus bainly til, J frame mp Cute, 
Of ill Towen feeds, fuch is the frute, 
erpetience doth it tow: 
Che fault is hers the pain is mine, 
And thus my Centence FJ define, 
4 Sapned on a throw: 
And now beware, pe pongmen all, 
rample take hy mee: 
Leal beauties batt fn Cupids thal, 
bo catch pou priuilp: 
So fap vou, ¥ pray pou, 
and marke pou mp great wong, 
Forlaken, not taken, 
thus end J now my fong, 
The Louer complaineth the abfence of 
his Ladie, wifheth for death. 
To, the new Almaine. 
Fth Cpitetull Cpite hath pide her time, 
S my twifhed foles to end; 
And doowping dead Hath dyuen me 
from mp neo chofen friend: (now 
4 can but waile the want, 
of this ny Comer foie: 
Sith Cpitetul force Hath fought fo long, 
my hlifle fo to annoie, 
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{But though it he our chance 
afunder fo2 to be, 
Wy Heart in patone til toe do meet, 
Spal Kil remaine with thee: 
And then we fhall renue, 
our fugred plealures pall: 
Anvd loue that loue, that feekes no change, 
whiltt life in bs do lat, 
q Perhaps my ablence may, 
o2 elfe Come other let: 
By chsice of change, caule thee mp deer, 
our former loue fowwet: 
And thou renounce the oth, 
which erit thou bowatk to me: 
Wy deerelt blood in recompence, 
thou fure ould MHortlp fee. 
SM thoufand Gighs to (zd to thee J wil not Let, 
Me to bewafle the Isle of thee, ¥ neuer will 
But til fuppote F fee, (fowet 
the fame before mp face: 
And loutngly between my armes, 
thy cops J do emhyace, 
7 Chus Ceen F fancte til, 
for lacke of gteater top: 
dduith fuch like thoughts, which datly doth, 
my wotull Heart annop: 
thus fil in Hope Ff Ufue, 
my wilhed toies to Haue: 
And in dilpatre ott time J with, 
my feeble Corps tn graue, 
Chis 
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{Chis is the like F leade, til J thee fee ayain 
And fo wil do, til Deadful death, 
Bg feek to cafe mp paine, 
toho rather FJ do with, by force to end in wo, 
than fo. to liue in happie fate, 
thy loue fo2 to foro, 
7 And thus faretoell mp deer, 
with whom mp Heart Hall reff, 
Remember Him that chis oD write, 
fith be doth loue thee het: 
And wil til greedie death, 
my Daies do Morten now; 
Farewel my dear, loe here mp faith 
and troth to thee J pow, Finis. 


The Louer compareth him felf to the pain- 


ful Falconer, ‘Oo the tune, I loued her ouer wel. 


be foaring hawk from ff that fifes, 
her Jalconer doth confraine: 
Sometime to range the ground bn- 
to find Her out againe: (known, 
And it hy fight o2 found of bell, 
his falcon he map fee: 
too ho he cries, with cheeriul hotce, 
the gladdeit man is he. 
7 Bp Lure then tn fine (opt, 
be feekes to hing her in: 
But tt that the, ful gored be, 
he can not fo ber win: 
Although her becks and bending cies, 
fhe manic pskers makes: ws 
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Wo hs Ho he cries, awate he flies, 
and fo her leaue the takes,’ 

F This wofull man with wearie Times, 
runnes Wandwing round about: 

At length by noite of chattering Pies, 
his Hawke againe found out 

His heart wags glad His efes had Leen, 
his falcon (wife of flight: 

Ws Ho ho he cries, He enrptie gargde, 
opon his Lure doth light. 

q bow glad was then the falconer there, 
NO pen ng2 tongue can tel: 

$e fwam in hltle that latelp felt 
like paines of cruel hel, 

His Hand fomtime hoon her train, 
fomtime bpon her hye: 

Wo hs ho He cries with chearfull hoice, 
his Heart was now at reff, 

7 Mp deer liketwife, beholde thy loue, 
wohat paines he doth tndure: 

And now at length let pitie nroue, 
to ftoup bnto bis Lure, 

A Hood of Gk, and fluer belles, 
new gifts J promile thee: 

Ws ho ho, 3 crie, J come then Cate, 
make me ag glad ag hee, 
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The following Notes, with the exception of the additions in 
brackets, ave from the reprint in the “ Heliconia.” 


Page 2. “As lightly you can craue.”|— Lightly is commonly: as 
in Shakspeare’s Richard I//,, “Short summers “ight/y have a forward 
spring ;” and Ray’s Proverbs, “There’s lightning Zghdly before thun- 
det. 


Page 4. “ Rosemarie is for remembrance.”|— This is the property 
assigned to the same herb, and almost in the same words, by Shak- 
speare’s Ophelia. Mr. Malone observes, that rosemary, being supposed 
to strengthen the memory, was the emblem of fidelity in lovers. Mr. 
Steevens cites the following passage in accordance, from Chester’s 
Love's Martyr or Rosalin’s Complaint, 1601. 

There’s vosemarie: the Arabians justifie 

It comforteth the braine and memorie. 
See note on Hamlet, act iv. sc. 5. Cowley ascribes to sage the virtues 
here attributed to rosemary, and, from its strengthening and bracing 
powers, infers its high reputation among medicaments for the memory. 
See his first book of Herds. 


Page 4. “Fenel is for flaterers, an euil thing it is sure.”|—In the 
Paradise of dayntie Devises, a poem entitled “A bunche of herbes and 
flowers,” speaks in disparagement of “the feved/ too, that is more fit for 
some unfrendly gest.” 


Page 4. “And wil continue in the same as you haue nowe begunne.”) 
For And, the sense requires we should read But. 


Page 5. “Nor passe not what they say.”|— By passe not is pro- 
bably meant report not. [It may mean, But pass by.| 
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Page 11. “And vate Gunuil hall.””|— Or rather Gonville hall, Cam- 
bridge, founded in 1348 by Edmund de Gonville; and in 1557 
advanced to Caius college by Dr. Caius, physician to Edward VI. 
and his royal sisters. 


Pagers. “Leaue off to flout now, and prick on your clout now.” |— 
The cZout was the white mark in the centre of the target at which archers 
took their aim. 


Page 1s. “As bad or worse than I shal speed.”|— Than for then. 
[Why sot The meaning seems to be, Though taunted by you I may 
boast that not a better man than myself shall succeed with you. ] 


Page 15. “ Good Nicibicetur.”|— This looks like some cant term, 
but its meaning is not apparent to the present editor. [Conceited and 
hard to please. | 


Page 19. “Greensleeues was all my ioy.”|—-This song has been 
reprinted by Mr. Ellis in vol. ui. of his poetic Specemens. “The tune 
(he observes) appears to have acquired an extraordinary degree of popu- 
larity in the time of Shakspeare, and the ballad contains some particu- 
lars respecting female dress and manners during the sixteenth century, 
which may appear curious to the poetical antiquary.” The song itself 
' was licensed in 1580 to Richard Jones, the printer of this miscellany. 
Elderton, the noted ballad-maker, wrote a reprehension against Green- 
sleeves, which was licensed in the same year; and other pieces that 
seem to have borne relationship thereto, are cited by Mr. Steevens in a 
note on the Merry Wives of Windsor, act ii. sc. I. 


Page 20. “Thy peticote of sendall right.” |— Mx. Ellis, in explanation 
refers to Du Cange, voce cendalum, “a thin silk.” 


Pace 2% . “ And siluer aglels hanging by.” | — Aigtlets, from aiguilete, 
Fr.; a lace with tags. 


Page 25. “To the Quarter Bratules.”|— Braul was a French dance ; 
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and, from a description of the figure in Marston’s Malcontent, it would 
seem to have resembled the Cot//on. 


Page 29. The burden of Zadie Ladie had been observed by Mr. 
Malone to a song in an old morality printed in 1567. See his note on 
Shakspeare’s introduction of it in Zzwed/th Night, act ii. sc. 3. 


Page 29. “Without all cure he died for loue.”|— For he consistency 
would read she. 


Page 31. “To Cicilia Pauin.”|—Pavin or Pavan was the name of 
a grave dance, imported either from Spain or Italy. The figures of this 
and other old dances are described in AZS. Raw. Poet. 108, in Boal. 
Bibl. The Cuicidia Pavin was probably a favourite tune, but ill adapted, 
it would seem, to vocal accompaniment. 


Page 34. “And leaue her in fooles paradice.”|—Shakspeare intro- 
duces this term in his Romeo and Juliet, and Milton in his Paradise Lost 
assigns it to the Lzmbus patrum of the schoolmen. 


Page 34. “‘ Least they at last giue you the geck.”|— Geck is taunt, jibe, 
or sign of derision. See Jamieson’s Etymol. Dict. 


Page 35. “<A new sonet of Pyramus and Thisbie.”|—This love-tale 
had been familiarised to the English reader by Chaucer’s Legend, by Cax- 
ton’s and by Golding’s translations from Ovzd; and in the Gorgious Gallery 
it was versified at some length. This “new sonet” may have also con- 
tributed to keep up its popularity, which was afterwards extended by 
Dunstan Gale’s poem, and by Shakspeare’s burlesque interlude in the 
Midsummer Night’s Dream. It was likewise ingeniously interwoven 
with a poem entitled Sv/kwormes and their Flies, which appeared in 1599. 


Page 36. “At last they promised to meet at prime, by Minus well.”| — 
Rather Vinus well. 


Page 37. “He thrust the point, and life did wade.” | =e. did pass 


away. ive 
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Page 38. “ Zo Calen o Custure me.”\|—Mr. Malone has surmised 
that Pistol meant to repeat these unintelligible words in one of his 
swaggering rants. See Shakspeare’s play of Henry V. act iv. sc. 4. 


Page 39. ‘“‘ Although I burne, yet would I nier.”\|—i.e. nigher. The 
meaning seems to be, “yet would I approach more near.” 


Page 40, line 5. Instead of de, the rhyme requires do. [Rather you 
in the previous line should be ye. | 


Page 41. “And do not snuffe though I be plaine.”|\—i.e. “ Do not be 
angry.” Instances of the usages of this word in this sense occur in 
Shakspeare and other dramatists. 


Page 42. “Go seek you, and leek you.” |— Leek for look. 


Page 44. “For had I wist.”| —i.e. “ Had I known.” This was pro- 
verbial. In Heywood’s Zpigrammes upon Prouerbes, there is one on 
“Had I wist;” and in the Par. of D. Devices is a poem on the same 
motto. 


Page 45. “ Amis goeth al.”| — Amis for amiss. 


Page 45. “Who baths in blis.”|— Baths for bathes. This was a 
favourite mode of poetical expression. See Gascoigne’s Weedes, p. 181. 
Shenstone therefore did well to adopt it in his imitative lines on a 


gothic alcove: 
O you that dathe in courtly dZysse. 


Page 48. “He hops without the ring, yet daunceth on the trace.”|— Qu. 
if an allusion to hop-scotch ? 


Page 50. “Zo fancie him that stormes my woe.”|—For stormes we 
should perhaps read scornes. 


| Page 51 “How filed talke.”|— i.e. artfully polished ox refined: asin 


{ 
] 
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Lodge’s address before Euphues’ Golden Legacie — “ Not bought with the 
\ allurement of a f/ed tongue.” 


Page 54. “That I vnneth can well indure.”\|\—Unneth is scarcely. 
[“‘Unnethe aboute hir mighte thay abyde.” — Chaucer, Clerhes Tale.| 


Page ss. “As thou hast luld my sleep to cares.” | — We should rather 
read, —“ As thou hast luld to sleep my cares.” [The copy from which 
the reprint in e/iconia was made has transformed “stinted ears” in the 
original, into “sleep to cares.” Stinted is stopped.| 


Pages6. “And Troylus eke kinge Pyramus sonne.”|— We ought to 
read king Priam’s son. 


Page 57. “ The poisoned Pancatier, and good Dutchesse of Sauoy.”|— 
This alludes to the sixth novel of Boisteau, where the story is told at 
large. 


Page 58. “And some for straunge deuices.”|— These were on the 
point laces, called point device. 


Page 60. ‘Why should you disdaine you Louer tho?” |— Used here 
for then, as in some of the old metrical romances. See Ritson’s 
Glossary to his Selection. 


Page 64. “ And peise the words I spake.” | — Peise, from peser, Fr., to 
weigh or balance, is used by Spenser and Shakspeare. 


Page 65. “The retch lesse race of carelesse kinde.”|— Retchless is 
careless according to Dr. Johnson, and in this place appears a pleonasm. 


Page 67. “Trust not too much to bilbow blade.” |— At Bilboa, a city 
of Biscay in Spain, the best sword blades were manufactured. Hence 
Shakspeare speaks of “a good bilbo,” in the Alerry Wives of Windsor, 
act iii. sc. 5 ; and Spenser in his AMwéopotmos introduces “ Bilbo steele.” 


80 Notes. 


Page 69. ‘To, the new Almaine.”|— The Almaine, Allemaigne, or 
Allemand, was a dance derived from Germany as its name imports. 
In a breviate of the notes or tunes to the ditties contained in Munday’s 
Banquet of daintie Conceits, 1588, there is one entitled “The olde Alle- 
maigne,” to which this ‘ez Allemaigne” might be nominally contrasted. 


Page 71. “But if that she, ful gorged be.”|—In the Book of St. 
Albans a particular direction may be seen, “ How ye shall guyde you, yf 
your hawke be fwd goorgyd, and ye wolde soone have a flyghte.” 


: Page 72. “Wo ho ho, I crie.”|\—When a hawk was in the air this 

was the call used by falconers to draw him down to them; as may 
be gathered from Hamlet’s call to Marcellus, and from many of our old 
dramas. 
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